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Right Honourable Lord LyTTELTon, 


My Lord, 


HIS Poem cannot come n. 3 5 


of a Nobleman, equally Fs by nll ies. MY 
The name of LyTTELTon has been long dear to the Muſes | 
which the inexperienced age, and obſcurity of its Author, 


might otherwiſe conſign to an early oblivion. That your | 1 


N * 


following pages attempt to deſcribe, and continue the 


— 


ment of the BarTi8H SENATE, is the hearty wilk af, | 
My LORD, © MOAT: 
„ _—- _ Your Lordſhip's moſt obliged ALE! 
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ham, on the road a trading to, pA, in Mireefirſtire 
and owes its principal beauties to the taſte ata genius of 
the late lord Lyttelton, 8 rm 4 * EM 
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Through a long, dark avenue of limes you approach The 
Houſe, which is an elegant modern building, and adorned 
with paintings of the moſt eminent Italian maſters, There are 
likewiſe ſome buſts and ſtatues of great value; thoſe of Milton, 
Shakeſdeare, Spenſer, and Dryden, in the library, were made 
by Schrenmater, and left by Mr. Pope) at his Geatit to his | 


lordſhip. The viewi from the houſe are every way de- 


lightful ; particularly that on the garden ficke“ 

oppoſite, at dome diſtanes, on the brow of u kaun, Randt u 
light column, backed by à noble grove; on the left or d 
the temple of Theſtur preſents welt, on the beautiful bin of 
Mitcbberry, emboſomed M firs; * abore _ on Orig 
eminence, towers the obeliſ g.. 

; Leavirzj the houſe we come to the Pari Cheb u mall 
Pr builiting; in which ie a beautiful monument to d 
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e ) 
memory of Lucy Lyttelton, his lordſhip's fit lady, with a. 
Inſcription, written by his own pencil. 


. to engage all hearts, and charm all e . 
Meek, tn magnanimous; tho' witty, viſe 
Polite, as ſhe in courts had ever been, 
Fett good, as ſhe the world had never ſen. 
12 The noble fire of an exalted mind, 
$ With gentleſt female tenderneſs combin'd; 
Her ſpeech was the melodioub voice of love: 
Her ſong the warbling of the yernal grove. 4g 
Her eloquence was n than her ſong, 
© Boft as her heart, and as her reaſon ſtrong: 
Hier form, each beauty of her ee 
9 „e wee e by he e unt, was 


| Dory adn of / taſte will remember the beautiful monody 
ee by the ſame hand on the death of this lady, which 
does immortal honour to the memory of both. On the left 
of this monument is a ſmall, unadorned ſtone, which ac- 
duaints us, that the noble author reſts below. This was 
placed here, by his lordſhip)s particular deſire, and ſtrongly 
impreſſes the mind with an idea ofthat virtue which * 
applauſe, ſuperior to what man could beſtow. 
A narrow path Jeads from haze: dt the lawn t6''« 
«gloomy hollow z whoſe ſteep banks are covered with large 
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( ; 5 * 3 « 1 x N ö . 
rocky ſtones, as en afaniler. PU RRP Seel 
of nature. The guſhing caſcade, * * nn 
— of the ſcene. 


| You now reaſcend the bank, "and winding to the right, 


Ia - _ 


arrive at The Alcove, which is ſupported by the Palladian - 


bridge, of elegant conftraRioni On the bac key i * u. 
inſeription: f | K. ; (30 b "4 
2 f | ' N . $a 1 x . 464 


— Viridantia Tempe, 
+: Tempe, aus, Sylve cingunt ſuper-impendenths.. 


e Bis cava of art model, I; 
fancy behold, a ſcene ſo raviſhing. | The grand caſcade + 
tumbling from one rock to another Jown the emboſomed, 
vale. The richneſs of the woods, and. the diſtant Rotunda 


that terminates the ſwelling viſta, at once fill the wind do 


aſtoniſhment and pleaſure, * * . 


Keeping to the left hand of the water, Partico, on the 
ſummit of a riſing gound, catches the eye with peculiar 
grace. You now enter, through a ſmall wicket, the en- 
virons of The Grotto, From a bench under an old oak of 
ſurprizing magnitude you *. a moſt pleaſing proſpect of 
this retirement; the ſhrubs and flowers ſcattered, in pro- 
fuſion, on the banks, ſalute you with their fragrance/as you 
penetrate its inmoſt receſſes ; where; ſtands a ſtatue of Venum 
as juſt riſing from the water: Here are ſeveral groteſque 
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tote glcoves,' und cats fades with laurels, 1. one 'of 
_ the alcoves appear theſe lines: 
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0 | Rives, et muſeo circumlita faxa nemuſque. 


One b entice bile 4 
. | "with large vitrified cinders, and other ſtones of a ſhining 

= | ſubſtance, which have a very pleaſing effect. 

_ This rural ſolitude is quitted, not without reluctance, and 

„ ; 2 DO adi vlog the ſeep aſcent, you continue your walk under 
| | WR a trees ben on, which. bs an urn, 


10 the memory of 
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f c 5 WILLIAM SHENSTONE, Eſa, 
5 In whoſe verſes n 


ay 1 And in whoſe manners 
Wies all the amiable ſimplicity 
| 3 With the ſweet tenderneſs 
| $f? . Of the elegiac. 


eee to the left, i eee 
the N In you wander along the fides of a ſolitary glen, - 
thick plante with coppice and other trees, to a feat 
under a large oak, bearing theſe lines; of which I have at- 
e 1 tempted 
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| tempted to convey an Mens: the Englich reader. in the fol 
. lowing tranſlation 3/76 ul 0 


Inter cuncta leges et pereunctabere · do ctos, 

Qua ratione queas traducere leniter ævum, 
, © Quid minuat curas, quid te tibj reddat amicum, | 
Ix Quid pure tranquillet, honos, an dulce lucellum ; 
An ſecretum iter, et fallentis ſemita vita. 


„ Hen. 
Say, mortal, does thy foul for wiſdom burn ? 
For this the nightly volume doſt thou turn ? 

Ah ceaſe the vain reſearch, and rather ſtrive 
To learn the nobler ſcience—how to live— 

The pangs of care and anguiſh how. aſfuage, 
And quell impetuous paſſion's headſtrong rage 
' Wealth, wiſdom, glory, never can beſtow 

+ Sublimer pleaſures. than from virtue flow. 

Haſte then, fond man, to this ſequeſter'd gloom, 
And ſteal thro! life, in ſilence, to the tomb. 


Croſſing the deep dell you arrive at the favourite ſpot of 
the late Mr. Pope, in the midſt of a fwelling irregular lawn, 


entirely ſurrounded: with woods. His lordſhip has ereed 
an urn to the memory of this Bard; whom, living, he 
honoured with his particular frindlkiÞ,” Nr 1 N urn are in- 
en +1 e e * 


"ALEXANDAO 
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* ALEXANDRO POPE, 1 
: Poetarum Anglicanorum vr! 
Elegantiſſimo dulciſſimoque, 5 
Vitiorum caſtigatori acerberrim, 
© Sapientie doctori ſuaviſſimo 
GBacra eſto, 
Sacred to the memory 
Of ALEXANDER POPE, 
The moſt elegant and harmonious 
e Engliſh poets ; 
The ſevereſt ſatyriſt of vice, 
| And the moſt pleaking teacher of wiſdom, | 
x Ann „ Dom, 1744- 
* The aſcent now becomes' bold and ſteep, winding amidſt a 
vackey of ſtately trees, to the higheſt eminence in the park; ; 
on which is ſituated, with great judgment, and not leſs 
beauty, The Ruin. This venerable pile bears every | appearance 
of antiquity ; and we are confirmed in that opinion, by the 
maſſy ſtones which have in many places tumbled down from 
the ruinous walls, and the mouldering towers almoſt co- 
vered with ivy. But how great is our aſtoniſhment, when,. 
on a nearear approach, we perceive it to be a uſeful modern 
firuQure, built for a keeper's, lodge, and ſo diſpoſed, ay to 
make it a principal object from ſeveral ſeats in the park. 


2 2 


Here, indeed, the taſte of the deſigner has diſplayed itſelf ; 


$4 - 
and his lordſhip, in leaving one! of the towers entire, wit „„ 
afforded an opportunity of ſurveying an horizon, which, for \ Rs 
its vaſt extent, and the grandeur and ber 5 1 objects . | 
it diſplays, is no where to be rivalled. ä . 
From hence. the path leads to the foot of the u , „ 3 
which are ſituated without the park pale, but amply “dil 2 
pence the labour of aſcending them, by the extenſive proſpect N No 
exhibited from their ſummits, If the ſtranger choſes to . 5 
purſue the path on the left, he will find, near. the extremity „ 
of the park, a handſome Gothic ſeat, which give an agreeable ECD 
view of theſe. hills, the ruin, and the diſtant country. - ' © oY 
But purſuing that to the right, through one of the moſt 8 
delicious groves imaginable, he will * arrive © — 
W IN” | 1 


omni Vanitas. | 1 

Nothing can * the pleaſing ſerenity we 3 in this | AY 

delightful: receſs, ſo. admirably adapted to relieve the eye 
fatigued with. the e diſtant objects before preſented 


to its view. 

The next object that cans. weden bs M, Mes 
compoſed of clumps of wood and roots of old trees, care» 
leſsly heaped together. The floor is neatly paved with ſmall 
pebbles, and is ſurrounded with a ſeat, covered with a mat. 
On the back are theſe lines, extracted from Miltay's Il Penſeroſo. w— 


—— — 


water; on every ſide ſurrounded by large cheſnuts, and 


G0 


e And may at laſt my weary Age "> 


Find out the peaceful Hermitage 
Tue hairy gown, and moſſy cell, 
Where I may fit, and rightly ſpell, 


And every herb that ſips the dew 
Till old experience doth attain 
To ſomething like prophetic ſtrain, 
Theſe pleaſures, melancholy give, 
And 1 with thee will choſe to live. 
W ies ©-tats where are ſome [pools of 


ſpreading elms. Along this vale the path * winds through 
a grove of oaks up a ſteep hill,' near the ſummit of which 
is a ſeat, from whence you have an immenſely extended 
view of the country, and the houſe, delightfully ſituated in 
the lawn below. It would be contrary to my plan, which 
is onty to give the reader a general idea of this place, pre- 
paratory to his peruſal of the following pages, and indeed 
impoſſible, to enumerate all the beauties that appear from 
this Eminence. On the back of the feat is this infrphſo, 
taken from the fifth book of Paradiſe Loſt: 

Theſe are thy glorious works, Parent of good, 

Almighty thine this univerſal frame 

uus wotid'rous Fair ; thytelf now wond'rous then! 

Unſpeakable, 


Wc: rx © 3 
bY Unſpeakable,. "Tho vie a theſs heavens, 10 5 
To us inviſible, or dimly ſeen e e 
In theſe thy loweſt works z yet theſe declare 3 Up 
Thy goodneſs beyond thought, and power divine. *N 


We ſhall therefore. retire into the grove behind RI 
from the firſt bench, the eye is preſented with a more con- 
fined proſpect, Which, by its variety, is rendered doubly . 
pleaſing. Thomſon's ſeat, the temple of Theſeus, and the 
obeliſk, appear to great adyantage, at well judged diſtances 
amidſt hanging woods, and 1 lawns covered with the livelieſt 
verdure. From the ſecond bench] is ſeen, between the branche 
of the trees, the ſtupendous Wrekin, a high mountain in Shrop- 
ire, at the diſtance of at leaſt thirty miles, and. the build- 


ings are totally excluded, The path now leads to the Doric . 


* 1 
1 "1 0 48 "© 2 


Portico, thus inſcribed, 


= 74 5 . k 


f jeti et ul 1 
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—— „e one of the moſt agrecable retreats. 
in the park; and is ſituated on the brow of a very ſteep lawn, 
bounded every way by the nobleſt o that ever graced 
the fore 2 ener vr" 20007; RUE een eee Ns 

From hence the path leads into 4 1 and loom) all, - 
down whoſe deep ſhelvitg fides' ſeveral little ſtreams con- 
tinually run, that Nu e us with their coolneſs, and ſoothe 


þ , 7 : . F* by C 11 141 112 2 7 331 1 2454 2 Ys {3 
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us with ney On the back of aſeat are the fol- 
lowing verſes: 


0 


67 IC Libet jacere mods ſub antiqut ilice, 

Modo in tenaci gramine: | 
Labuntur altis interim rivis aque, 
Queruntur in ſylvis aveds \ 
ttt | Fonteſyue lymphis obſtrepunt manantibus 4 
Somnos quod invitet leves, Hon. 


5 Sometimes beneath an ntient ſhade, 
Or on the matted graſs our limbs are laid, 
Where pours the mountain ſtream along, 


5 And feather'd warbler's chaunt the ſoothing fong ot 
or where the lucid fountain flows, 


And with its murmurs courts us to repoſe. 
FRANCIS. 


After riſing the declivity on the oppoſite ſide, the path leads: 
to The Rotunda, a neat and elegant building, from which the 
alcove and water above-mentioned are very ſtriking objects. 
Proceeding onward you deſcend into another deep glen, but 
in many circumſtances varying from the former, and ſoon 
after the ſcene changes into a beautiful extent of lawn, where 
the parſonage-houſe preſents itſelf to the view, and a grace- 
ful row of elms conducts you to Thomſon's Sear, This is an 


octangular building, and is thus inſeribed: DE 
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ed. male 0 : Ingenio 4 8 101 $0 2 ibiuwos. | 0 | 1 

4c rosen, ber ont © * 2 

| 5 rin Piri boni: ö ot Np 10 1 55 | 8 A 

| |  Mdiculam hanc, in ſeceſſu, quem „ 
| Vivus dilexit, 2 1110 101125 . | 

Poſt mortem ejus ney” watv 5 | . 

. a 3 Dicat dedicatque 1 hy vin MS | 1 

'GEORGIUS. LYTTBLTON. or RS 
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To the immortal n 1 
- * f WW.” 


Of JAMES THOMSON, | 2 1 
8 A ſublime poet; | 1 _ 
Ts A bel, 1 
This temple, built after his deceaſe, 5 9 
In that retirement, which, 


| When living, he delighted inn 5 5 — 


By GEORGE LYTTELTON, _ 23 4 
The proſpect from this ſpot is ſuch, as never fails to fix "54, i 


the attention, and raiſe the delight of the beholder. The + = 
ſteep hanging woods directly oppoſite ; amidſt which the Doric — 4 
Portico diſplays itſelf with great beauty. The Clent-Hills arri 


the. Ruin on enn hand, with the romantic Malvern- Hill. 
C 2 — _ 


ng (wu) | 

HE bounding the horizon on the other, contribute to adorn the 
ſcene with variety, beauty, and grandeur, ' , 9 95 

. Winding through the grove on the right, which affords a 


_ view of lord Stamford's grounds, an eminence appears, on the 
| bro of which is erected Tbe Column, bearing a ſtatue of Fre- 
* derick, prince of Wales, the father of his preſent majeſty.. 
_ | The view from hence is/equally; extenfive with that from the 
A by 1 hill before- mentioned, commands the houſe, and is in every 
1 reſpe& correſpondent with that diſplay of taſte and magnifi- 
5 | it 1108 cence, which e amidſt the receſſes of Hagley. 


: 1 
tune omen err 


* 
* * # , * # 4% ; " * 
1 5 . 'Y : | * : * 
nee i T 
s 0 
7 4 
1 
* 

Z ; C23 4 

* 

; * 

2 * r * „ F 

; $ # £14 ' $4334 v4 : 14 4 

* s 

7. 1 ol 

- 3 - 1 , : 

; QUE LIL (4533 Av L448 4 T7 
Ec, 
bs #7 S #4 =. 
* * 
N 
By L S 4 
1 4 . 2 1 ; 
+$ 1 4 S * oy * 

* 
= 
1 * 
* 7 
4 % f 4 
0 
* 
: 
: 0 
"3 
* 
. " 
: : s 
* ; 1 F 
3 
e249 
* . 4 


NE more, with trembling hand; I'ftrike the lyrez 


Genius of verſe the living lays'inſpire ; '' | 
Ye tenants of the'glade, that'o'er me-ſpread' 
Your fluttering wings, and warble round my head, > ot 
Lend me your notes — and thou, ' whoſe"love-lorti' tale, 
Wild. echoing, floats along the 
0 philomel if oer at eve I rope 
To hear thy tender plaints in yonder 
O ſweeteſt far of all the feather d train 

| Warm my rapt breaſt with thy 
HAV I ſing — to HAcrzr's bowers belong wet 
The ſofteſt meaſures, and the nobleſt ſong. 


- 


_ 


* 
a 


Invites alike; and ben wht e grace: 


Or hanging o'er the fountain's verdant fide, 
Admir d his ſhadow. in the filver flood. 
The gay, reflected ln, the dancing wood, 


(6) 


Ye bleſt retreats, ye F glooms, all hal! 


That rival old elyſium s fabled vale: - 

Whether my eyes, with hurried glance, Fs 1 
Valley and lawn, in wild luxuriance gay. = 01 
Or to thoſe diſtant foreſts ſtretch with pain, | 
That tower to heaven and darken all the plain : 


Still as che varied-proſpe& meets my ſight, hk 11 


My conkious boſom beate With new delight. - 


Where ſhall the ſong begin ? For every place 


From ſcene to ſcene the muſe, bewilder'd, flies, 

While more than fairy landſcapes round her riſe— 

Such mingled tranſports our grand parent knew, 

When nature's charms firſt met his Hin view „ 

Led by his maker thro the blooming wild. 2 
Where e'er he row d, rekindling beauties ſmil'd ; Fend 200% 
On every plant he gazed, on every flower. 
And taſted every fruit that deck d the bower n . 
Pauſed in the valley, mark d the mountain pride, 


The heav'n's blue concave, and-the ſolar blaze— | by 3 
Till thought was loſt amidſt the mining mage 1 | 
7 f | Ye 


| (17) „ 
Ye ſpreading limes || On wheſe majeſtie brom ; 
An hundred rolling years have ſhed'their Iden 4:0ul 77 - 
Ye ſylvan Nymphe! Thas haun theſe lamn Shades: 10-10 W Ru 
With awe I penetrate your antient ſhades --- a 
Ye hills and opening plains! Where nature pours. AL | 5 \ 
With laviſh hand, the choiceſt of ber ſtores z. . — 


OS: * A 2 
1 11 Et 3 1 . 7 : 1 


ve hallow'd Roofs ! Which ſcience hath ann FE 


In all the glowing pomp of light and fade, ot 0 - =» 

That oft have heard a Pope's melodious tongue, ER. 

And oft reſounded while a Thomſon ſung, l , SITE "I 1 
Neri 9117 oem "5 


Receive the meaneſt of the tuneful train, N | _— 

$85: $1 44 $5} * | ) ; 
Who wakes, with anxious dregd, the votive drein 1 * 5 "YN 
Let others. boaſt the Gene $s cumbrous ſtate, * ak 85 2 | = 


LOH, > Lett geg | - 3 

The tawering column, and triumph gate, el 2 _ 
ons 134.119 5 at ann rr 1 

Whole foreſts waſte to deck the prove abode, © © * ol 


And eaſe exhauſted quarries ® of their load i. 05.68 ee _— - = 
Here other charms the raviſh'd eye invite,” ; __— 
Where grandeur, ſtrength, and eleganct ute 5 | 
Taſte guides the rule, while judgment marke the lines, 
And all the maſter in the ſtructure ſhines. ' | | , '/ , 
Here live the reverend ſages of \mankind, -- 7 1/1 17 
Whoſe works delighted; ov inform'd' the mind! 
The laurel'd offspritig/of immortal Rao 44/1! +» 
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Here too ber later ſons) vor leſs in fame: 
Whoſe fingers waked to life the pencil'd frame, bite 'st 
Or rg v rrp 5 1 am 


Come forth, my muſe, and e Ger the green, 
Mark the fair glories of this living kee - nm 
From yon proud 'Obelj 7.3 whole towering brow 
Throws its long ſhadow 0 er the plains below; i: 
From yonder Fans, which darkſome- firs embrace, 1 8 
Down to the graceful Colunn's 4 umbler bale : PR Fas m 
O wou'd ſome Nr, my wet breaſt in Mm i £1 125 | 
With Titian's genius, or "with "Thomfon r 
soon ſhou'd the ſmiling wn, the purple . 

: The hanging grove, on br reathing canvas iſe; 3 n 
In all its charms the vivid landſcape ſhine, an 4 ai it y my wo 
And nature's touches only rival mine. fte (par 
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Beneath this antient"Pile, whoſe dalle t n ee 
Pale ivy eluſps, and circling elms etmbower;/! 1! ot . N 
Reſts his pale head, who firſt theſe beauties plann d. 

And rais'd this Eden with his foſtering hand - 
Dumb the ſdftimuſic of his tuneful tongu r 
On which the liſtening ſwuins enraptur'q hungß?ß 
That heart, Which lately leapt at beauty nume, 
1 gy virtue s, friendſhip' e . 


Temple of Theſeus. 
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i 155 19 
Beats now no more — let thoughtleſs man attend. 
And mark the point where all his triumphs end! 
With mournful pomp, by his unconſcious ſide, 
Cold as her urn, reclines his beauteous bride; 
To whole fair memory flowed the tendereſt tear, 
That ever trembled o'er the female bier : 

O let congenial anguiſh pauſe, and weep, 
Where n genius, worth, in 1 fleep! 


Thou little murmuring dl halt be our guide, 
Whoſe amber waves along the pebbles glide ; 


Sacred perhaps to ſome fair rural Power, 
That ſweeps unſeen amidſt the neighbouring. bower. 


' To that lone Dell, beneath the deep'nied ſhade, 
Where down the valley burſts the rude caſcade z = 


Whoſe rugged ſides — with hoary moſs o'er grown, bf 


Deck'd with huge fragments of romantic tone, 

Groteſque and wild — with verdure never bloom, 
But o'er the ſenſes ſhed a grateful gloom : | 
There ſhall we fly from day's increaſing beam, : 
Lulled by the murmurs of the babbling dream? 
Or farther bend, to where the moaning dove $ 
Invites our ſteps to yonder gay Alb: 
' Delightful haunt — where ſportive elves repair, | | 
And chaunt ſoft warblings to the midnight air 
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And the bright waves reflect a double day. 1580 
Mark, with what pomp the dark, o 'er-arching wood 


With rapture I deſcend the lengthening vale, 
Led by the fragrance of the vernal gale — 
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What diſtant found is that, which meets _ elt 
Sweet as the muſic of the rolling ſpheres? t Dt 
Heav'ns | what glorious ſcene with fearful weep | 


The headlong waters ruſh from ſteep to ſteep : 
While the grey rocka, whoſe baſe they foam around, 


Repels them, as they break, with furious bound: 
The ſparkling ſun- beams on their ſurface play, 


Bends its bro! arms, tv tüſte the billowy flood: 


While far above; en yon green tmoutitaln's height. 
The bold A ſwells opti ty fight. 6k 00 wa 1 Y 
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Where ſtands the Portico, i in all 1 a prides... oo 


Soft let me ſeek the Grotte e cool r 
And reſt awhile on yon ſequeſter'd ſeat 
Beneath that antient oak — the foreſt's boaſt, Th : 

Whoſe branching arms might ſhield a numerous 1 8 855 af” 


Fair Venus, to thy guardian power I bow, þ 
Propitious ſmile, and hear my proffer'd yow ; 


Still on thy bard thy genial influence ſhed, | 1 forfl 4 


Still twine ty myrtles round his favour'd head; ; 


So 
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So ſhall he wake for thee the founding ſtrin gg. 
And every mountain with thy praiſes ring.” ts ele STM LEES 1 Fo 
Ye moſs-clad banks, where twining bel Bs Ueno e $262 1 wt, 


That load the ſcented breeze with ſoft Perfume | | 14545 3h 8 1 
Ve verdant ſhrubs, permit a ſiranger-gueſt”) rt. 5 


On your ſoft couch his eee ee H e 
Thou guſhing flood, in whoſe tranſparent am, | r 


Of glaſſy hue; a theuſand fragments glenm, WE . i: 
Still murmur on — while Morpheus, e * . Non d 'Y 
O'er my parch'd temples waves his beaden rod— AY. W 
But other ſcenes, as rapturous, bid me ri: 1 WW 4 


And other beauties call my wandering eyes. 1 


Now will the mils the winding} path 4 W 1 
And to that gloomy bank her footſteps bend?) 3ad ad 155 1 
To hail her Shenſtone and, with grief ancere, ten , © OE 08 
Drop o'er his ſhade the tribiitary tear — ace e IIA, 1 5 1 
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That tear which he to ſuffering virtue gave, . 1 
: J, s telg Hut; Wt bo _ 

Shall now bedew his « own lamented grave, ee eee | 1 
1:2. E899 Ritten re de nt} 9 BIN + 


Ye fairy El edi ek of W 1 2 
His Keen ng ip ind wind nr „ . „ 
Where is your Corydon? Ye ſylvan Powers, 1 2353 
That wont to rove midſt thoſe deſerted, den. Ny e 


® Virgil's Grovez which is the'glory-of the akin 6 n K i 
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Up the ſteep pile aſſ 


22) 
with roſes who ſhall deck your lonely way, 


For Corydan is gone The ſhepherds come, 


The flocks with ſbriller plaints his loſs deplore, 
And, bleating, moan — “Our maſter is no more 


What birds ſhall warble, or what fountaine play?) 


Sweet bard — whom well the ſhepherds may bewail, 


The gentleſt ſwain of all that haunt the vale — 
Whoſe tender memory, and mournful ſtrain, 
While taſte or genius in our iſle remain. 

On ev'ry ſon of Phazbus deep impreſt, 


Shall flouriſh fair, and warms the kindred breaſt. 


In yonder lawn, beſide the bending wood, 
The bard of Twit'nam erſt, delighted, ſtood ; 5 
With nature's charms, or Homer's rapt— he ſung, 
And lays ſpontaneous warbled from his tongue. 
Behold where friendſhip rears the pious Urn, 
Fond pledge of thee that never myſt return, 


In theſe lov'd haunts, with more than mortal fire, 


To ſwell the notes, and ſmite the ſounding lyre. 


How high yon Turret, mouldering in decay, 
Majeſtic ſoars 'midft ruins rude and grey; 
piring ivy creeps, 

And in its ſhade the bat ſecurely ſleeps: 


\ 


" 


63380) | : 
Ah Lyttelton, in vain, thy fancy firives - Aut 8 4. Mun? 1811 
To imitate, where real nature lives — bad ci i nnd (s, 


For ſtill in ſpite of thee, in-Ipite of art, law 25 Hiw gen 1 


Her antient ſpiris breatlies tho! every: part 21 agg) PI 


In ſome bleſt moment; ſure; thy daring hang l ATN 
O'erpower'd the nymph; and caught her magic wand! wil: 
Trembling, at length, I reach the glorious height, . 
And the wide landſvape burſts upon my ſiglit: al. 
Scarce can I roll my eyes from ſide to ſide, i ita T 


Where far beneath the diſtant rivers glid e: 


Where cities ſwell, where fofeſto, dare and deep: 
Stretch ACNE ub crit” 
Here the proud Malbern T Hills romantic riſe;* © 000 07 
There the great Wrekin mingles with the ſkies; ot 10 $07 0 
: Here Clent's delightful ſutumits ſmile around, 00 ar oy 
And the Black Mountains * Uhierd the ren bound 
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Now let the notes. in. Oba 1 . en 0 07 


All wildly ſweet, and breathe the ſoul of woas 
Strains, ſuch as warbled late o'er Lucia's nk” 

Sooth'd her pale ghoſt, and chear'd the mirky e 4 

When theſe lone bow'rs with ſofter meaſures rung, * 5 arab 
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Than ever droge from Petrarch's tender tongue. Weng a ah 

; "323 186 * 

ee vide idling on tb nat ep 6. Heraferdidirs, 64 
riſe to a great height, one above another, for ſeven miles together. 


t Theſe mountains, ghar pang oi TE +1. 
diſtinAly viſible ; F 


Her 
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Her courſe the muſe ann bends, 
There will ſhe wail the royal Infant's doom, gmt ni 135% 4-5 
Bid round his ſhrina egernaldaurghs/ bloom 
And while her eyes. pour forth. the-torrent-flogd, 
Her hand ſhall write the tale in lines of: bloody) [4 
„ ado eee ddd een 4 fragt tg ieee 
eee ee eee bn 
The gleaming horrota of her vengeful fw ỹ] et 
O'er half the ravagediglqhe-andiSatomchaing n 
In ſlavery bound Britgnnia's hardy Weins 
There dwelt a prince dem; fate a ſevere-frown, 
Curſt with the hopes af Mexcia's littering coun : 
For cer nine ſummart. cigeling Ger hie hands 11.) ot nc 
On his young cheek the ſilxer down had ſpread;.! . 515 
The hapleſo Kenelm went his rauiſh d ſiro, Nen e on 
And ſaw the brother of his heart expire 
Nor yet remain d d mother's foſt ring cure 
To gild the EEE a vr ee Yiu?! 
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* « On che death of 1 king of the Merelans, the kingdom fel! to his fon 
** Kenelm, then an, infant. whoſe older. iter, Quengred, praiſed with Adler bort. her 
« lover, and the young king's guardian, to make away with him z which, that he might 

„do the more ſecretly, he had/the-young king do Olent · wood, in this county; under the 
e fair pretence of taking pleaſure in hunting, and when he had gotten him into 6 Ruble 
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The baleful hour. that dife; te Keneltsi gave, 
Conſign'd the noon att tre 4 

One only ſiſter ſhareti dis: fila gti 15d deR aft 
Whoſe fondneſs gave his blepding heart relief | TED 
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5 Forlorn they wander. thro the lonely wt £56:2)109 187] 
And mix their :nuwenars with: eee eee © its % 


Or ſpeechleſs bend and kiſs the halle d bier? 


Returning ſigh for ſigh;- and tear GW tedrgeioinugm) i co 


mat d iin oll: Tf at 

Thus many e eee ene 
And every month more irkkſume thun the lt; 
But fiercer pangs the beauteous mid oppreſt 191 
And love and grief divide her annieus breath ” 


ert 


raft 1 


To guard the realm from foreign/tyrant's bag 1 1h 


t 13 Yr 


And guide the monarch in his tendet age: 
Was Aſkebert's high care; whoſe mighty name, th 
Thro' all the weſt renown'd in martial fame; 
Struck dread thro”. every rebel Saxon's ſoul, 
That dared reſiſt his fovereign's high oont-oul ; 


il: 29 


© 437; 
rigs $43 


Holten 1 


ui dr 


+ FR 8 = 


tide rat 


2 
5 


1 « l V. 
f my 07K 


"(6446 fy 


Yet beauty's charms, cou'd ſmooth the wartior's Mw 


His breaſt of ſteel with ſofter tranſports glow j ' 
Thoſe ſinewy limbs, that on the embattled plain 


Sublimely tower d o'er myriads of the lan, 
With matchleſs grace amidſt the dance cou d mov 
And warm the tender female heart to love 


11 voi ' 


\* > 


* * 
*. * : 


1 -- 
R * 
Y 7 
ml „ & 
* 
+ 208 
4 
ol 


$ 
* 
9 
* 
$ 
- 
4 
* 


. 


| ( 126 )) 
Fair Kendred ſaw, and felt the rapturous heat” 
| Tho ev'ry pulſe, with quick vibration beat: 
In vain ſhe ſtrove her frantic pains to hide; 
Or ſtop reſiſtleſs paſſion's ſwelling tide ;: Sven 2: bite) 
Her conſcious thoughts in all her features riſe, 
Glow on her cheeks, and languiſn in her eyes: 
Nor leſs the baron felt the ſecret flame 
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But ſigh'd impatient for the royal dame: 1-840 Anti 


Zuch ſavage joy the tiger's breaſt inſpires, | 


Or demons, madd'ning with inceſtuous fires! 


Treaſon and ſlaughter in his boſom brood, ine 5 
That burns for power, and thirſts for infant blood 


His guilty flame from curſt ambition ſprings 


And love conceals a dagger with his wings — 5 


Vet ſofteſt ſounds adopn'd his flowing tongue, 


On which the nymph with rapt attention bung. OP 
swift thro' each ſenſe the mingling poiſon ſtole; = 
And ſcepter'd ſplendors fire her tainted foul, © | | 
Warm 'd by her ſmiles, the fell barbarian glows, 
His dark and dreadful purpoſe to diſcloſe; 
And while with eager joy ber hand he preſt, 
Thus his falſe lips the liſt ning maid addreſt : 
« Faireſt of Mercig's nymphs whoſe angel charms 
« Have fill'd this panting breaſt with ſoft alarms, 
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And Hymen bind us in his myrtle bands? 


gut Woden's ſelf ſhou'd;never taſte thy charms, 1 


19 
= Dear, blooming, idol of my 
For whom I waſte the tedious night in-ſighs; 
How long in doubt and anguiſh ſhall I pine, 
When call that world of 
* Haſte thee, my love; to yonder fane away, 
„ The breathing altars chide our long delay; als] 
* This hour the hoary ſeer ſhall join our hande, 


The nymph obey'd :, her kindling cheeks aſſume 
A deeper crimſon, as ſhe reach'd/ the dome. 
There while the prieſts the ſolemn rites 
He mark 'd the tumults of the trembling EP 4 
And gazing, with that look den, (GA 8 
On every charm with wanton praiſes d welt.. 1 
Diſſembling tranſporta which he never felt: ? 


« Bleſt with the beams of thoſe blue. rolling eyes, 16437 £3; 24 1 Y 
« I envy not the gods their purple ſkies; 0 r 


My Kendred's thouſand beauties to behold,” © _ ., © ,=— 
« Might drew dove; iden Ä— »  - -, > 


Nor force thee-trembling-from my bridal arms: _ = 
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 ® Infirm, and tottering-with.exch-rougher breete, 
« Soon may he fall the victim of diſenſe: e M ieee A 
Or if dia 


Be chains for life, or exile from the ſtate“ 


428 } 


« How wou'd the ſeepter;” by thy father-borney 3/0 
« His lovely daughiter's fhow-white hand adorn t n 


« The gems, that in the crown;of Mercia glow; © 
« How wou'd they ſpatkle on thy brighter bro; ; 
« And mingling with: thy flowing, auburn heir. 
« Surpaſs the ſplendors of the proudeſt fail! 
« Shake bau eee e n dt vt 8 
« Which years and birth more-juftly ſtamp ee Un 


1 
er 


d ſpare his infant head, o 
« There want not. means to-mix kirk with the dest 


« Ah ceaſe,” the Princeſs. cries,” that 10:5 ORR hu. 


Nor let a fiſtar taiſe hee voie im van 1 et | 


« If my lov'd Aſkebert hath thus decrt edc 
The Throne be our's — but let not Kenelm bleed: 
« O ſpare his tender age, and let his fate, 
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She ſpake ; jg eee 
Sl eee eee el 


« Well haſt thou ſaid— Yes, leſt his vengeful hand 
* Hurl the red torch, of! faction round the hand; / 

« Far, far from hence to Mercia's diſtant bound, 

« Where tracklev foreſts ſtretch immenſe around, 

I © hs And 
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berth; / 
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* Secure in rounds of endleſs: rapture mw,, . £ 1 
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« And lengthening ſwamps thro' howling deſarts ſpread. 1 
« Some faithful hind his devious Reps ſhall leadz :: 


While we, triumphing in a/nation's ſmile 1 
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ao The fondeſt, happieſt pair of Albian's iſle, 


Futte 5 „ 2 
« And feaſt on all the luxuries of love.” {IEG I 
The magic found ſwift darted to her brain. ' 212 
While fiercer tumults throb in every vein n 4277" 408 _ 
And the laſt rites. confirm their impious\blifs," ._ : 1 + WH 1 
The ſounding clarions now the event declare,” * - 
The aſſembled lords the nuptial hanquet ſhare z- . BI 5 . 7 8 
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Nor knew a murderer elaſpid him to his breaſt. Wh 
« Kenelm, at length, thy pious grief refrain, : 1 
« This day demands our tapture's loudeſtiſirain's ' © > + e 
„ To-morrow mount thy;choieeſt, \Grifteſt:feed,/ . 
e Beneath our ſpears the fanming boar ſhall bleed! :::: + 8G 


** The youth of Mercia call thee 40 the plan. +, 
And thy fair ſiſter deigns to grace cur tn. 11 9 
The prince delighted his command obey s,, . 1 
And ſprings from flumber with the mortüng us ; * e 9 IJ 
But when the chace in all its fury burnd, 1 ne A b N : | | jo i i 
To theſe lone hills his devious courſe he turmd :; 2 
Nr Gorge Bb 2916s 26: gamm ot! 
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And as their ſteeds the dreary wild aſcend, time int 


This ſuits our purpoſe well,” Exclaim'd the fiend! 


« Purpoſe: what purpoſe? =O'my honour'dlord,” © | | 


What means that frown, and ah! that gleaming ſword ! 


« If aught my raſh, unthinking youth hath err, „ 


F＋o rouze thy juſt revenge, in deed, . man 2 


« Behold me roll repentant at thy fett, EN 5 
* Low in the duſt thy pardon to intreat; 0 


« O! by theſe tears that threat'ning hand remove, 


« My father's friendſhip, and my ſiſter's love; 

In bonds of ſteel my tender limbs confine, 
« In damp and dreary dungeons let me pine 
% But ſpare” — the brandiſh'd falchion ſtopt his cries, 
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As the firſt dw; from the Arche Gas gave 


His proſtrate, bleeding brother to the grave; 


Such horror every ſnudd' ring ſinew fro ze! 
But no remorſe cou'd touch that iron heart, | 
Where never conſcience plung'd her burning dart. 

With ſavage rage his purple robes he tore, 

And died them deeper in the reeking gore: 


| Then deeply delv'd the dark, unhallow'd tomb, 
And gave the mangled corpſe to earth's affrighted womb, 


But 
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But now, reſounding from the neighbouring)vales': 4561 
The horn's ſhrill elangors loadithe Thearfuligale :: [7:7 511. * 
Furious he ſnateh d the veſt, that -droptcwinhy blood, a” 
And like an arrow, darting thro Nel it 2 TROATT * 
Terror, and guilt, : wild-glaring in his eyes, Hole a | 
Fill'd the wide concave with r 2 6k w 26M 
Halt, comrades, halt «this bloody robe I found, 
% Deep in the foreſt; ſmoaking on the ground; aud bu 
« Some prowling ſavage, or ſome ruffian's W eq 20 
« Hath rent the boſom of our youthful lord 
% Thro' yonder brake methought I ſaw him borne | 
By the Bere PROG, boar —all gaſh'd and tor Rr np 
« Haſte, let us 38 Pieree its dae, ſome Happier ſpear Rr 15 "= 
| ts May reach th A MA! "TO 361 in his * mad carger. +1 bonn g 8 
« As mine does thee "—ipdignant Rendred (aid, boo nl. 
And with her ſabre cloye his trait'rous dos ni ene s 
« The monſter thou—inhuman murderer go. nia ea 3601 
oy Where vengeance waits t thee ee in the real mg below, 1 expat ofle 
« To ſcoffing fiends thy tale of horror : . ell: oil dtoi ba 
« And reign with furies 1 in the, deeps of of 
« My ſoul with, thine { ſhall take her 185 F ight, 140 A.” 
„ Purſue thee howling thro' the realms of n 
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« Still thunder i in thy, ears the promis'd Ls po 1 wy Woti! 


« And make the ſhades re-murmur with k her.mogn 


2 


4 


< 


ow 435 10 N. 1 


7 


1 TIE #5 
»f#Þ41 bn baits 417 £26344. mobs e ? 


- 


„ How low the boaſted triumphs of the great 


(38. ) 
% Dear, martyrd youth, Won 3 eee e mem 2110] 
« Haſt fall'n the prey of fell/ atnbition's Ze 
« On the pale, trembling wretch, from, hav look torn, 
That dared aſpirs.to-ſeige u brother's crown - 
« Behold the proſtrate author of thy woe: ee. 
« Mine was the hand, that gave the deathful blow) 


„ Mine whs the trelbor-voice hat bede thee bleeds ß; 


And thus this dagger mall revenge dhy dee! 
She ſpake, and-kifling thrice the impurpled veſt, 1 
Thrice plung'd the weapon in her _—_—_— | 


Nd tot W. al, n Ga in 14 * a0 Gin 
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The ants, all penſive, haſtes tale — N 1 is N 
Where Contemplation, pale-eyed matron, reigns} ls 
Deep thron'd in tenfold gloom ooms that round her riſe, 


* * Tn proud theithc Nate, and fveep the cles. 2 ONT 


She comes, in rob&'6f virgin white array! :; eb 
Silent as night, the ſtalks along the gladee 
She ſpeaks; che ſolemn ſounds convicti ction rel. 2 

And ruſh like lightning to ty inmoſt foul : 
Mortal, whoſe foot my 0 haunts e 
« Approach the Genius of theſe aweful ſhades : 
« And learn —how vain the monarch's purple ſtate, | 


tar? 


: 1 
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M « Compared with | raptures, which content inſpires. 
When wiſdom guides the mind, and virtue fires — 


10 Ye. 
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(33) 
te Ye blinded wretches, Who fon glory hee | 
de The battle's roar}! and ſtem thoe-vaging wang;o? 111i 1 T 


« And ye, who fited with -bounlle&thirſt-of gain, gam 
« 'Tempt the dürk mine, er tresd the burning play! +1113 
„ To this lone ſpot retire, Arif Know thut “ All vai" 


ins. B59 aner i 624 itr& bh 3 AR 3 * 5 } 
But ſee where gathering Süds defbrm che K yy 


To yonder cell's deep coyext let us f, 219baletsr tot 197k 
Where darker trees, their twilight horrors ſpread, Silz nile 4 
And wrap ſong hermit in their iron ſhade ==, . AO tort 
Heard you that dreadful cap fo loud r Jong, the mos 
"Twas heav'n's high. voice that ratified the ſong: bund 
Yes, ye fair Syrens, that betray, mankind, 


And proſtrate bend at yirtue's awful call! 117-8249 knot ve U 
I ſee, I ſee your fading charms expire, PrRih ein ac 
Darken d their luſtre, and extin & their fire ot 20 1% capt 


Far, far from you contented wou d I well. Halt ni ngotnen 0 
Beneath theſe roofs, and bid the world : 


PONY RT 33) 1 bod «itt 
days, KT. 
Here innocence and peace ſhou'd crown my days, 


And my fond heart forget. its throb for praiſe:. 
- No longer cotiſcious'to the taſte of bl Wolf 

The fruits of earth-ſhou'd be my humblen foo 1147 1207! 
My thirſt Td ſlake in yon tranſſutcent ſtremnmm 01) 1 
With God, my guide, my guardian, and my theme. 211 KK 
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Whoſe various influence tears the human. minds. dr 
Wealth, beauty, power, I dare,renounge pou: alle |... er 


How: 


% 
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Sweep o'er the foreſt, range the deſart heath, 


(34 I 1 

How ſoft the fragrance of this vernal ſhower, , K 
That lights the gem and wales the drooping flower: 
magic groung;-eritranc'd,' I ſeem to treadd .. 
There ſparkling emeralds pave the glowing mead: ne 
With more than mortal notes the groves reſound,, ., 
With more than, geen, odours breathes the ne. . 


Eer yon reſplendent lamp forſukes the Gp, 2 1199 T9DcOY Yon 
Tu climb the ſteep. and mark his f ſetting ray ib gion 
From yonder ſeat where, to his maker's praiſe, / | 
Some pious ſwain hath graved the dutebus lays" 5 M16 H 
Unbounded ſcene — 1 beyond m y my humble nn 21 28601 
For here a Milton's daring powers were vain; een | 
« Theſe are thy glorious works, Almighty King” e 2425 Y 

The Bard, aſtoriiſh'd, "ſaid, and dropped the string? 
If my fond eyes the diſtant hilts Dehed., Pond otmifiong 
Thoſe ſkies, diſtinct with azure and with gold, or 991.1. ,991 


Or wanton in the ſpreading lawn beneath s ng 
His hand 1 ſee in nature's thouſand lg, tho 51 Sat: nal 
u power ſupports 1 nd his wit Wm.. 
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How beauteous, mid 0 1 e mead, 
Does yon proud mumſtom rear its ample head: 
Whoſe poliſh'd towers with trembling pen 161 vt 


As the broad ſun' obliquely darts * beam. 5085 N 
o \ A 


Dwells on theſe hut 
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What tho” Ddalean {kill hath'deck'd the dom 015 n 
Vandyke or Titian glow in every room 1 
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Theſe are its meaneſt pride . with all the fit 71 0008 
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There dwells a Lyttelton immortal nanqm᷑ĩ 
That fires my fancy with rekindling _—_ [ nt 5h unb 30 1 
As all thy glorious anceſtors I trace 8 


With all the genius of his: noble ſ ire wer Yall: vg; 


++ 


And the long ſplendors of A ellahits Nel, 


Bards, Prelates, Chiefs, in bright ſucceſſion if HP 


"3. a 


And ermin'd ſages ſweep befote-my dyes. il 107 ily ve 40 1 


Nor will the muſe neglect, in proud diſdain, n. 1 
The decent village, and the lowly ſwain, DL wh 
The ſheep, that thro" an hundred. paſtures feed,. en:; 


The lowing cattle, and the neighing need rp RL 
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AGES 


| "ſcenes, fa Wn. ah An f p 5 8 
Farewell ye fields, where health and pleaſyre ell: . Da. 


The thruſh invites me from, the ſecret bower, 1 1 8 1 1 
F þ 


The lone owl hails me from her antient tower; MOL + | ns 
The ſhades of eve, advancing, veil the plains, in 


- a 7 8 p 757 l ; , 
And half unſung, the pleaſing theme remains, i 
Fatigued, tho raviſh'd with theſe glorious vie. Fata e 


Pleaſed I retire with filence and the muſe. Lein iin WE. 
Beneath this Doric roof — my rd. . 
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Or darker firs, luxuriant, ſhoot in air. 


But lo, where brighter ſcenes my ſteps invite, 


With joy the muſe expands her riſing wing, 


. 
Where ſhades er ſhades, in deepnidg pomp, ' aſcend, 
And thro' the vale their lengthened gloom extend: Þ | 
There hoary elms, or branching 'cheſnuts frown; —' © 
Here towering limes the'tempeſt's fury dare, 


Nor are there wanting, to enrich the ſcene, 

Proud-fi welling lawns, or hills of livelier _ 5 
Alcove, or bench, beneath the varied ſhade, 
Or water gliſt ning thro the waving ghade; 


Now let me penetrate you lonely dale. 
Where in ſoft whiſpers ſighs the hollow gale; 


And many a murmuring rivulet, breaking round, | 4 vip 


Lulls my rapt ſenſes with its foothing ſound. 
Enraptured, thro the darkſome glen 1 ſtray, 
Where twining coppice half exclude the day; _ 
While o'er my head the cuckow ſwells ber Fo | 
And clamorous rooks prolang the ſolemn note. 


By change more grateful to the roving fight ; 


O'er vallies, fluſhed with all the pride of ſpring ; 
Oer plains, gay-ſmiling with eternal green — | 
Plains, which had A rere 's boaſted prophet ſeen ; 
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Here had he bade his blooming Houri riſe, | 190 bat tt 
And HacLey been his fairer Paradiſe. f 
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The ſun hath now withdrawn his fiercer fire. 
And yonder ſce his laſt, faint beam expires: Nope bi 4 Ee: : 90 1 


Tis fancy s hour — and now the fairy trnd OR 
Whoſe pinions wont to ſweep the dewy Plan. n᷑ 
Ruſh from their haunts, beneath the ſnadowy dell. _— 


The moſs- green grotto, and the pebbled cell. 
” x 6 * , * * 


Hark ! what ſoft trains of muſic float aromm dd . 
From bow'r to bow'r the length'ning notes reſbundl ? _— 
Will Thomſon now deſcend und ſeize the lyre, © 7 — 
And join in concert with the woodland quire — IRE 
Come, gentle hard, together let us rove, . 8 8} 7 26-0 i 1 
Wrapt in high cotwerſe, A 1 
Together let us tread thy favourite lawn, .' is 9/1 »v#A Ip "5; 
And mark the tranſports of the bounding fawn: 575 3 ; | 
For ftill, enamour d of thy wirbling elt! 
With thee, fond ſwain, the Graces 10% d to dell. 
Nature confeſs d her darling's magic nannt. * © 
And flowers, obedient,. fprang at thy command: et of TS! : "op 
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The Seaſons danced around their bard, and fiel! N 
Their choiceſt, ſweetelt products om thy head. e fp 1 4 1 
But nobler ſtrains of bright, ſeraphic oo | PY 
Warm thy bold fancy in the realmy adore, HR 3s of | wu | ; 

| | __ +, = 


Delighted with ſome kindred ſoul to ſtray, 
And tempt the dazling realms of purer day... 


Vet here, of old, beneath this ſolemn glade, 


This bower, ,now ſacred to thy awful ſhade; | 
Thou frequent would'ſt retire, unheard, unſeen, 
And contemplate the gay, ſurrounding ſcene: 

Or with thy Pope the ſocial ſtrain prolong . 


Beneath thoſe elms, and raiſe the moral ſong. 


Immortal pair! whoſe lays the muſe approves, 


Whom freedom honours, and their country loves. 


And well might he, in whoſe harmonious mind 
Each ſofter pow'r and every grace combined, 
This beauteous. ſcene, with partial eyes, ſurvey, 
Where art and nature all their.charms diſplay z 


Woods, mountains, vales, with rival ſplendor vie, 
Awe the rapt foul, and tire the gazing eye. 


The age ſhades deſcend; my anxious muſe 


With quickened ſtep the winding tract purſues : 


Gloomy her path ; yet oft departing day 
Thro' the long viſta darts its welcome ray: 
And many an opening half-diſplays to ſight 
The dubious landſcape, fading into night. 


Beyond where thoſe, brown, deſart waſtes extend, 


Envil's green hills and lofty woods aſcend : 


There, Stamford, rural ſwain, G delights to roam, 


While round the tumbling torrents daſh their fonm 1 
Or in ſome ſhed, of fancy's work, reclin ts _ 


Soothed with the murmurs of his waving pins. 2 4 4 
Great peer, ennobled by the generous mind, 
Who, like the mighty fathers of mankind. Ce 
Scorns not the oulturs of Ms native plains, * mY 1 an 718 0 i 


n »- 400 
Nor ſpurns the bours of i ous' e WOW: 8 
+ 'S | 3 "$4 Pa LLEC 4. Ae 9 8 Fo 4275 2% 1 


Mark where the moon; in ver pomp ar & DIP 1 on On 
Skirts with ber deen DO NE z ene 0 one 00k 
And as her ſilent chariot moves along, 3 en 


The burning orbs of heav'n around her throng) | | A 10 Key 

Full on this pile her rays reflected nine, 55 7075 + 3 ; N b 
That bears the nobleſt of the Brunſwick line. en 
Frederic all hail : my country early boaſt-— dae e - 
O hapleſs prince | admired, beloved, and loſt, e 3 
To thee the muſe with generous ardour pays | a, HAT If F 


The grateful tear, and\wakkes\thb\riobler thys, 
Patron of arts *, for whom the grateful Nine, 4 
In ent, bowers, unfading garlands ms 1 
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* Mr. Thomſon, who nos. eh e by: bs Royal e cn In-the 
latter period of his life almoſt ſupported by his bounty, draws this character of him in his 


dedication of Liberty In you the cauſe and concerns of Liberty have fo zealous a Patron. 

4 as entitles whatever may have the leaſt tendency to promote them, 90 the diſtinQion of 

„ your favour. 7% Well Go nh GR PO ON TI 
« united 3 


k (49 )) 1 
Who gloried ſtill to raiſe deſponding worth, n | 
And call the ſparks: of latent genius forth;' 9. 494 
Thy anxious heart beat high for Britain's fame, 
And Britain loved thes with a parent's flame. 
Her daughters ſung thy worth in every vale; 80 1 
Her fathers poured the ſage prophetic tale 5 
But heaven forbade» and fates untimely gaaoee 
Our promiſed manarch to the barren grave? ee 
Vet in thy ſon theſe glorious lines we trace, ö 
And all the father's virtue warms hig race: Si oon Aue | 
Tho factions rouze the jealous tate te arma. nes Ie | 
And fierce Bellona ſound her mad alarm. 1 
FL Mary ſhall contract her harpy w ing: e 089 77 137; * 
And murderous cannons rend aur ears no more » 
| I ſee, I ſee Britannia a ſtandard riſe, ;. Laine nnts if Th | 
Her croſs, triumphant, ſtreaming thro the ſkies; 1 . 
Her diſtant ſons behold the glorious ſighht. . N 
} And to her banners ruſh with fiexce delight: | 
3 "3 . gonarolicy; and candonr of heart, joined to 6n en- a 
=. . « lightened neal for Liberty, and an intimate perſuaſion that on it depends the hapyineſs | 
3 "IN «and glory. beck. of king and peopte + 40 betiold theſe ſhining our in public virtues, | 
= | 4 a5 they have hitherto finiled in all the focial lights and private accompliſiments of life, . 
1 e ere 
| n . Oer 
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IF . Oer either coaſt eternal concord reigns, 
© © And plenty pours her treaſures o'er their plains 
' once more in arms united as in mind, | i 
| of Her legions dare the powers of earth combined 8 
.* * , - Our fame hall Preaditp/every diſtant ſhorey). 

8 And in new climes the Bri itiſh Libn roar, F a 
eule Oelka hiink Achat, and yminting 6, 


is Strive with the miſtreſs of the world in vain. 2415 
* ; 484 z 14467.» {11% 99 
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In which a general view of thoſe diſtractions that e * =o 


exiſted on the Borders is exhibited; in the time of, the Row. | 
mans, and in thoſe Igter eu of contention between the * 
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